ON     THE     OCEAN     WAVE

right over his head. He felt the horrid taste of it in his
mouth and at the back of his nose.

" Oh, mother, mother, lift me out! " he cried.
And he heard her answer, <c Don't cry, darling !
Don't cry ! It'll soon be over.55

But somehow he had grown so heavy that she
couldn't lift him out, and Mr. Jones heard no more,
but went whirling down and down into darkness
through fathoms of salt water. And down with him
went sixteen-hundred-and-thirty-five other men and
women, with all their wealth and jewels, with the
wreckage of luxury, and the corpse of the greatest
ship that ever sailed*

" There go all your pretty nighties ! " said a lady to
her companion in one of the boats that were saved.
For so in moments of overwhelming horror sanity is
preserved.
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